~^^jpp(e gently m evening 's light 
And rfhnpw myouf liquid 

pm 

Deeper fhttti the depth of night 
This ctii hunt ins; world to eyes unseen 

Carried along to freedom 's 

pleasure 
In ti>av?x of jay re team my svul 
Swallow me down w t fat great 
forever 

Cleanse my body far my spirit is whole 



away on air's fweel breath 
Riding crests of sapphire nwves 
Into infinity's beckoning depth 
Embracing Heaven 's graves 

Afield of cornflower he fore yon fay 
A gentle breeze carrier angel sighs 
The world's great lake reflet ts 
eaih day 
As teardrops fait from violet eyes 



tJiW Hriltianl from Heaven's Lights 
Your Amber Blush Sweeps Into Reds 
Spread Your Warmth. Your 

Rich Delights 
Chasing Dreams From Sleepy I lends 

Golden Promises Swell Crimson Charm 
Reflections Leap Where Shadows Lay 
A Sensual Dance From Lovers' Arms 
A Kiss To Start The Earth 's ,\'cw Day 



r or the first litne I wilt feel your kiss 
The tender caress of your mouth 
an mine 

The sweetest taste of passion's hliss 
Lacked together in love, lost forever 
ta trim 

For the first ttrtte I will feet your skin 
Through the naked mght / will call 

your name 
Enraptured by jay thai hursts 

from within 
We will rneh into vise in ecstasy s 

flame...,.-. 



vers thai flow from one sapphire tear 
Golden sum that hurst upon acres 
of green 

Time* long gone are brought so near 
Plates known before they've beett seen 



A brush, a penal, a hreathuihii" sight 
Sun id ituunU-d furs >citl\ Horns t" fell 
The if on* endless beauty of the sea 
at mght 

An artist: impression, tin crn"tio>! to sell. 



e tread the wheel, our steps are slaw 
Our voice unheard... Il fades aunty-. 
Consumed tn law. we cannot grow. 
We mark our shadows from day 
to day... 

Tied to a land, barren and bare 
Words form the links of a guardian 
chain 

Bound by rules, deemed just and fair 
We tread she wheel... We made 
no gam. 



^emnecled perfected TV screen 
Hashing lifeforms to your mind 
provoking images hejore unseen 
spirited away from the daily grtnd. 

Self your foul to an electric dream 
A vision of the future, bright and new 
So, kid mio tts magnetic beam 
Connected, perfected it's watching you. 
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